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HE DID N’T KNOW HOW TO GET ON. . ° 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


Lie GAME of politics produces some odd combinations. Particularly 
odd is the one which is now engaging the attention of New Yorkers. 
The two candidates for the governorship are strange and interesting pro- 
ducts of our political system — strange and interesting, that is, in what 
they stand for; in the significance of their respective candidacies. Neither 
one is strange or interesting in himself. 


* 
+ * 


Mr. Roswell Pettibone Flower is, to all intents and purposes — for the 
‘«Chapin boom” was a local and hopeless movement—the unanimous 
choice of his party. One or two optimistic newspapers believe, or affect 
to believe, that Governor Hill did not want him. But to no one else has 
the idea occurred that Mr. Hill’s machine was of the kind to start up for 
itself all of a sudden and set up an independent working all on its own 
account. It is fairly safe to say that the only prominent Democrat who 
really objects to Mr. Flower as a candidate for the position of Governor is 
the worthy and whiskered Jones, who is now nursing the bitter winds of 
disappointed ambition in his mighty mustachios, the while he continues, 
with his usual urbane liberality, to pay the freight. But Jones — he does n’t 
count. 

* 
+ * 

Mr. Jacob Sloat Fassett is also the unanimous choice of his party, 
Unanimous means single-minded, and it is the right word here, for Mr. 
Fassett is the choice of a single mind. He is the unanimous choice of 
Mr. Thomas Collier, better known as Tom, Platt, who is, includes, involves 
and comprises within himself the Republican party of the State of New 
York. Personally, Mr. Fassett is a bright and energetic politician, and a 
respectable man; but, unfortunately, he can not be considered in a purely 
personal light. As a candidate, he is more Tom Platt than J. Sloat Fas- 
sett, and that is the mischief with him. 


+ 
+ + 


For we must consider this dual candidate in the light of his more 
important personality. J. Sloat Fassett may be good enough in himself; 
but Tom Platt is bad enough in any way you look at him. A few years 
ago he was a pitiful, sycophantic henchman of Roscoe Conkling. To-day 
he is the boss of the New York Republicans, and he is probably the 
meanest, most selfish, narrowest-minded, most unpatriotic and most gen- 
erally objectionable boss that ever controlled the destinies of either political 
party. John Kelly was a high-souled citizen, compared with Tom Platt. 
Platt is a man who has absolutely no guide, no principle, no moving 
impulse save his own selfish ambitions. He cares nothing for his state; 
nothing for the city in which he makes his money, whose citizenship he 
holds so lightly that not one man in a thousand can tell whether his legal 
residence is in New York Town or in New York State’s Southern Tier. 


* 
+ * 


He did not hesitate, when the decision hung in the balance, to throw 
the whole weight of his influence with the men who denied to New York 
the privilege of holding the World’s Fair. It is not necessary to discuss 
here whether or no the Fair would have been a good thing for New York. 
No consideration of that question weighed upon Tom Platt’s mind. Re- 
morselessly and relentlessly, he served his own mean ends in handing over 
to a rival town the privilege which the people of his State desired. A man 
who would thus have betrayed Chicago would have been run out of Illinois. 
It is a blessed thing for Chicago that she shelters no such men; and it 
must honest!y be said for her that she does not grow them. 


a 
* * 


In this, as in all other works of Mr. Tom Platt, Mr. Fassett was his 
obedient and obsequious servant and tool. Politically —that is, in the 
practice of politics — Mr. Fassett has not an idea, a wish, an opinion, that 
is not Tom Platt’s. That is all that is the matter with the otherwise 
virtuous Mr. Jacob Sloat Fassett; but that is what ¢s the matter with him, 
and it is something very serious. In what we might call his Fassettness, 
as contradistinguished from his Plattness, he is principally known as the 
Chairman of an investigating committee that was going to show up, once 
and for all, the true inward wickedness of the Tammany ring, and which 


accomplished nothing more than to prove to the New Yorkers that they 
were pretty well governed on the whole, very well governed in some 
respects; and that where they were worst governed, the responsibility lay 
with hayseed legislators at Albany, (mostly Republicans,) whose inter- 
ference in city affairs made good government impossible —a questionable 
service, one would think, for a Republican to render to his party. It isa 
little odd that Mr. J. Sloat Fassett should be his party’s candidate for 
Governor. 
* 
* * 

It is odd, too, that Mr. Roswell Pettibone Flower should be the 
Democratic candidate for the same office; but there is a difference in the 
oddness. Mr. Flower entered public life a number of years ago with a 
large ‘‘bar’l,” and it has always been understood that on that ‘bar’l” he 
was determined to roll into any convenient high office in the gift of the 
people, from the Presidency down. He was bled so freely by the « boys,” 
in his earlier years of high aspiration that he became the butt of general 
merriment. But neither blackmail nor ridicule availed to send him back 
to private life. He was in politics to stay, and he has staid. He has 
achieved some portion of his ambition. He resigns a seat in Congress, 
which he has filled with credit to himself, to run for Governor of his state. 
He is an honest, upright man, who has always shown himself loyal to the 
interests of his constituents. He has no qualities to awaken enthusiasm ; 
he is not brilliant: the best of him is his sturdy, commonplace, business 
horse-sense and his patient persistence. No doubt he would make a good 
Governor. He is certainly his own man — Roswell Flower’s man, and 
none other. But if you ask why he should have been selected to lead the 
Democratic forces in New York this year, the only satisfactory answer that 


can be given is another question: ‘* Why not?” 


* 
* * 


And so the fight stands. On the one side is the representative of the 
successor of Roscoe Conkling —a successor as unlike his predecessor as 
dry chalk is unlike full-flavored cheese. The representative is unobjection- 
able in himself; as a representative, he represents all that is bad. On the 
the other hand is— Why Not? But then—why not? Perhaps you can’t 
throw up your hat very high; but, when you look at the other man, why 
not seems a very large reason. And in the meantime, Mr. D. B. Hill, 
who has elected to further his personal ambitions in Washington, and who, 
knowing that Washington politics do not mix well with New York politics, 
‘lies low,” like Br’er Fox. An odd game, is n’t it? 





A POLITICAL GROWTH. 


«¢T wonder why the Emperor William is letting his beard grow.” 
«¢ Perhaps he wants to catch the farmer vote — like Peffer.” 


NO SUNSHOWER FOR HIM. 


THE PRINCE (dictating). —‘*To American Scientists, Texas, 
U.S. A.—” got that? ‘*Come at once, with fifty tons of dynamite.” 
STENOGRAPHER.— Is n’t the amount excessive, Your Royal Highness? 


THE PRINCE. — Put it down; you have n’t waited, as I have, fifty 


years for a reign. 


Now, WHEN the politicians 
Of mighty projects prate, 
No longer comes the echo: 
‘‘ And Jones will pay the freight.” 


THE PATENT KICKER. 


AT THE RACE TRACK. 


For USE 





(In repose.) (/n use.) 




















hens DAYS disappear. The chill Autumn is here, 
And I must reluctantly choose 
\t Fashion's decree, to regretfully see 


The last of my dear russet shoes weed 


They were Biuchers, and low, with a point at the toe, -- 
A shape that some people call silly ; 

The style that we learned from the dudes who returned 
From walking on dear Piccadilly. 


They ‘ve given me sport on the lawn tennis court 
Where they cut a bewildering dash; 
Fair ladies have said that their exquisite red 


Lent grace to my fine Renshaw smash 


r On the beach at Old Orchard they cruelly tortured 
j rv My soul with the sand in the heel; 
ca They ‘ve been to Long Branch, to a Judische dance, 
And they ‘ve mastered the Rockaway * Spiel.”’ 
They guided my feet to the high ‘* Devil’s Seat” 
By tortuous White Mountain paths; 






They moistened my socks, when they slipped from the rocks, wis 
And went, souse! into ‘‘ Diana's Baths.” 


cat Off the blue Penobscot, on the deck of a yacht, 
‘4 aie : ; ' 
Sse While the white, heaving billows were tossing, .. 
They turned up their toes, but triumphantly rose d 
To climb on the coach at Pride’s Crossing. 
They induced me to take a trip to Loon Lake, A 


~% 4 
: ‘ 
And proved quite as good as I thought them; al? 
For I wore them until they footed the bill 


Old Crispus made out when I bought them. 
They ‘ve stood close by me, by mountain and sea 
: True friends, in most varying weathers; 
}> They were yielding and soft. I'll think of them oft, 


When | wince in my stiff patent-leathers. 


Harry Romaine. 


NOT THAT KIND OF A TAPIR. 


TOO MUCH OF A RECOMMENDATION. 
‘‘] see that a tapir escaped from a traveling menagerie in France RAILWAY COMPTROLLER (40 APPLICANT).— But what has been your 
recently.” special line of work — passenger, freight, or expense accounts? 
‘*H’m. Sort of a runaway match?” CLERK. — Oh, I’m a good all-around railroad man; can turn my 
hand to ’most anything. . 
ROSE TO THE OCCASION. RAILWAY COMPTROLLER.— H’m!_ I’m afraid you ’re altogether too 
Upson DowNEs.— Last evening I was intro- versatile for anything but my position —and that is n’t vacant ! 
duced to a girl worth three millions. 
ROWNE DE Bout. — Great Cesar! THE JUDGE MUST BE IMPARTIAL. 
What.did you do? Fan 
Upson Downes.— I asked her if 


she believed in 


ae te ‘Old Otard is a good judge of wines.” 
aw /, we asia 
sight.” 


**T should say, rather, he is a vood advocate.” 
‘slove at first 


MUTUAL. 





WORKS BOTH WAYS. 
' Dr. PUNDIT.—Whi ink of - 
“And wo Menger Forer's bit.—What do you think of edu 
leading lady is his wife, eh?” 


‘«*Why, yes! and she’s his man- 


cation as a promoter of morality? 
ager, too!” 


Mr. O. B. SERVER.— Well, 


it turns out 
some mighty intelligent criminals. 


OF COURSE. TOO MILD A_ DESCRIPTION. 

“| have a picture in my mind’s eye.” GASPAR GRIGGSs. — That ’ 

«Drawn upon your imagination, I suppose.” pair of trousers, Howell. 
HOWELL 


s a pretty loud 


TWO OLD GEESE. 
CLEOPATRA.— Oo’s ’ittle ducky is Oo? 


GIBBON. — Ah 
ANTONY.— I ’se Oo’s ducky ! 


wather pronounced pattern. 
GASPAR GRIGGS, — 
dear boy, it’s shouted! 


—ya-as; it is a 


Pronounced? Why 

‘*Yes,” said Mrs. McNickle, ‘* Kate would 
have been a great singer if she had 
had advantages. She sings in two choirs now.” 


THE RULE that age is to be respected does 
not hold good with Encyclopzedias. 





Visitor.— Ah, Johnny! I am pleased to 
see that you gave your sister the large 


PREPARED FOR EMERGENCIES. NOTHING SUCCEEDS like a successor. 
share of the apple. ‘‘Why do you keep that old canale on your desk?” : , 
JOHNNy.—I had ter. If I had n’t, she ’d “Well, you see the electric light gives just sixteen- |F WE may judge by his feathers, the peacock 
« told on me for hooking the apple. candle power, and scme time | may want seventeen!" is a well-trained bird, 














THE SWITCHING OF A _ KICKER.* 


T FOUR O'CLOCK A. M. the hotel porter rapped on the door, and Mr. 
Icher awoke. He had been so sound asleep that when he quickly 
raised himself on his elbow at the sound of the thundering knock, the room 
seemed to whirl around; and even after he got out of bed, although it was 
daylight, he groped about for his clothes like a blind man, because of the 
film of sleep that still clouded his eyes and brain. 
Rap! Rap! Rap! A second time. 
Icher stopped, and glared at the door. ‘*Yes! Yes! Yes!” he cried 
in a voice heavy with sleep and hoarse with anger. ‘‘ What do you 
stand there for?” (Meaning the porter, not the door.) ‘* Do you want 
to knock the house down, or what? Darned lout!” he continued, as 
the porter’s leisurely receding steps sounded along the corridor. 
‘«¢ Hammering away as though the house were afire. Gad! I can’t 
understand why these hotel people don’t employ help with just a little 
bit of sense. I’d like to run this house about one month, I ’d— 
There goes that blamed collar-button! Now I ’ll have to hunt —” 
Outside the sparrows were twittering; the sharp 
click of a horse’s foot on the pavement sounded 
at intervals, and the cabman, sitting lazily on his 
seat, was softly whistling. The cool breeze 
stirred the leaves of the tree by the window, 
and lightly moved the curtains; the pavements 
were damp with dew; the tall buildings were just 
catching the glint of the coming sun. It was the 
gentle breaking of a beautiful Summer day. 

But Icher did n’t notice these things. He 
hurried to dress himself; put on a soiled collar 
by mistake, took it off; put on one that would 
n’t stay buttoned behind, threw that in the 
corner, and mussed the contents of his valise 
to get another. He fumed and fussed and mis- 
laid things; strapped up his valise without 
putting in his brush case; strapped it again, 
and saw his slippers under the bureau; pushed 
these in, glared about the room, strapped it 
up again, and went downstairs to the office. 

‘*Morning, Mr. Icher,” said the clerk 
cheerily. 

Icher answered with an inarticulate sound 
that might have come from a big dog, paid his 
bill, and stood with his elbow on the counter 
facing away from the clerk. 

*¢Ain’t the ’bus here yet?” 
turning his head half way round. 

‘¢ Be here in five minutes,” 
clerk. 

Icher stood waiting, taking out his watch 
every few seconds, glancing at it and the clock 
and the clerk in turn, with an expression indi- 
cating his disgust with things in general, and the 
management of this hotel in particular. 

When the lumbering *bus backed up to the curbstone, 

Icher got inside and sniffed the air redolent of kerosene oil and odors of 
the stable. He might have lowered a window, and sat sidewise with his 
nostrils to the pure outside air, but he did n’t; he merely held fast to his 
valise with one hand, and remained with stony gaze while the heavy ve- 
hicle swayed and jolted and rumbled through the streets. Inwardly he was 
breathing imprecations upon the city because of the cobble-stone pave- 
ments, and upon the transfer company because of the unclean ’bus; in 
fact, upon everybody, from the porter who had waked him, to the general 
manager of the railroad, who had no better sense than to start a train at 
such an hour in the morning. 

When he reached the station he had ten minutes to wait before the 
iron gate would open to allow the people to pass through. He wondered 
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he asked, 


answered the 
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why the ’bus had n’t brought him down the night before. He dropped down 
onto one of the slatted benches in the waiting-room, and looked about him. 

There was a lot of immigrants over in one corner jabbering among 
themselves— men in greasy leathern jackets, women with frowsy hair, dirty- 
faced children, and bursting bags and boxes full of the Lord knows what. 

‘s There are some more fine American citizens,” said 
Icher to himself. ‘*‘They make me sick.” ——— 

On one of the other benches a good-looking —= 
young woman sat holding a sleepy baby; across | 
from her two common-looking fellows slept heavi- 
ly, leaning against each other; an old farmer 
sat straight, with his eyes closed, and his head 
flopping and jerking about; the man behind 
the news-counter was nodding with the rest. 

‘¢ This looks like a tramps’ lodging house,” 
thought Icher. ‘*Gad! what a foul, stupid 

place!” And his eyes met those 

: of the ticket-seller who sat be- 

my hind the brass-railed window, 

cheerful and wide awake. And this was more ex- 

asperating than all the rest — to see a man smil- 

ing good-naturedly at five o’clock in the morn- 

ing. Icher shoved his hands in his trousers’ 
pockets, and dropped his chin on his breast. 

‘« Show your tickets as you pass out!” 

Icher started, fumbled in his pockets for 
his ticket, picked up his valise, and with such 
of the other passengers as were going by the 
5:10 train, moved toward the gate. 

‘¢ Your train is down at the other end of 
the platform,” said the gateman; and Icher, 
observing the distance, asked why they did n’t 
make people walk to the next town, which 
original remark elicited no reply. 

‘¢Impudent puppy!” Icher muttered as 
he changed his heavy valise to the other hand, 
and walked toward the train. 

He climbed up on the plattorm, and en- 
tered the car. It was deserted and silent, close 
and warm. He threw up a window, raising a 
cloud of dust, and, flipping this away from his 
coat, he sat down. Then there was a slight 
jarring of the car, and the young woman with 
the baby climbed in and deposited herself and 
her burden in the seat ahead of him. 

*¢Gad!” thought Icher, as he glared at 
her, furiously; «fifty 
vacant seats in the 

car, and she fetches 
that whimpering 
brat here!” 

The woman turned round 
and asked him, with a smile, if he would be 
kind enough to raise the window for her. 
«¢1 can’t do it very well and hold baby, too,” 
she said; and her eyes went from Icher’s 
face to that of the child, with a loving glance 
which plainly said: 

‘¢ This is baby, see!” E 

But Icher only reached over and tugged 
at the window, which would not budge; then 
he walked around into her seat, and tugged again, while the young woman 
held her head away from his spreading coat, and the baby pulled at his 
watch chain. 

‘¢ Thank you,” said the woman, when he had finally raised the sash; 
but she said it absently, as baby had claimed her attention, and Icher, 
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flipping the dust from his coat again, sat down in his seat with a scowl 
as black as thunder. 

A few more passengers straggled into the car, and now it was time to 
start. The hissing noise from the engine ceased, the bell rang lazily, and 
the train moved out, slowly increasing its speed as it wound its way among 
the tangle of tracks in the freight yard, and soon they were bowling along 
through the open fields. 

The baby was fretting, and the young woman began clucking to it, 
and kissing it, and tossing it gently up and down. 

‘It is very strange,” thought Icher, ‘that a woman never knows 
enough to leave her baby home when she goes anywhere.” 

Mama was tossing baby toward the open window now, and this pleased 
the child, who ceased crying, and began to laugh. The mother laughed, 
too, and glanced at Icher to see if he enjoyed it. Then she gave another 
toss so far that the baby got a strong draft of air which made it gasp for 
breath, and then laugh still harder. Another toss. 

‘«¢] wish she ’d drop it,” muttered Icher ; and just then the woman cried 
out, and he saw that she had swung the child too far, and that it was 
falling, held only by the dress. The mother, in frantic efforts to regain her 
hold, leaned far out of the window, until she, too, lost her balance, and 
with a shriek, a flutter of petticoats, and a flash of striped stockings she 
was gone. 

‘¢ That ’s better than I could have expected,” thought Icher, who had 
remained calmly leaning back against the cushioned seat. «Now we’ll 
have a little peace.” 

But no sooner had this accident relieved him of the mother and child, 
than his attention was drawn to the two common-looking fellows whom he 
had seen asleep in the waiting-room, and who were now seated a short 
distance ahead of him across the aisle. 

They were eating a breakfast of bread and bologna sausage, which 
they had brought along wrapped in a newspaper. They seemed to be en- 
joying it hugely, and took big mouthfuls of the food, while they talked 
loudly in some foreign language, and laughed great coarse laughs. 

Icher hated foreigners, especially ignorant, stupid foreigners, who 
cluttered around in stiff cow-hide boots, and jabbered as these fellows did. 

‘*T can’t see,” he said to himself, «why they allow such brutes to 
ride in first-class coaches. They might as well put cattle in here. It’s 
an outrage. I—lI wish that window would come down, now.” 

One of the men had stuck his head out of the window to observe some 

object which they were passing, and had motioned 

AS to the other to look quickly. Almost as 

Icher spoke, the window-sash dropped 

with a thud, catching them both in 
the neck. 

They struggled, tried vainly to 
reach the sash with their hands, 
twisted their bodies about for a 
moment, and then hung limp. 

‘¢ That settles “Hem,” said Icher, 
and he looked about to see who it 
was whistling ‘‘Annie Laurie.” 
Icher was conscious now that that 
whistling had been going on all 
the time, and that it had mingled 
with the crying of the baby and 

the talk of the foreigners, and had 

contributed to his annoyance as much 

as anything else. Now he gave his 

whole attention to it, and he fairly boiled with indignation. The whistler 

was putting his whole soul into the music. He did not whistle loudly, 
but the notes quavered and rose and fell and lingered in the air. 

A—n—n—d ’t was the—e re that A—n—n nie L—|— 
laurie —e g—ave me—e her Promise .’ — true. 

Icher had located the whistler now, and saw him, as he finished the 
last note, arise, and walk toward the water-cooler at his end of the car. He 
was a harmless-looking young man, with a light-colored soft felt hat, a 
dull red tie, and the eyes of a fawn. He walked slowly down the aisle, 
putting his hands on the backs of the seats to steady himself, and gazing 
about him at everything, but without apparent curiosity. He did not even 
look twice at the two bodies hanging from the window, but kept on his 
leisurely way to the cooler, drew some water, and stood gazing carelessly 
about with the cup in his half-raised hand. 

Icher turned his head, and saw him in that position. 

‘¢A genuine whistling fool,” he said, settling back in his seat. ‘* Gad! 
I wish that water would choke him to death.” 

The car gave a lurch. There was a choking cough from the young 
man, another and another, the cup fell on the floor, and rolled away under 
the seats, then a staggering step, a heavy fall, and the soft hat slid along 
the aisle just within the view of Icher, who did not turn his head, but 
ooked with satisfaction at the hat and at a little stream of water which 
came creeping along the floor of the car. 

There were only two more passengers left besides Icher. 
Sat, one ahead of the other, in about the middle of the car. 

‘¢Say,”’ said one of them, turning round in his seat: ‘the Tran- 
scendental Hotel at Quicktown is a dandy place to stop, ain’t it?” 











These two 


‘‘ Well, say, it is,” said the other; ‘‘and it catches the boys, too.” 

«* That ’s right; that ’s just what it does. Ever Sunday there?” 

‘Well, I sh’d say I had. I never Sunday anywhere else if I can get 
there. Say, that’s the best two-dollar-a-day house in this country, do 
you know it?” 

*¢ That ’s what it is.” 

The men were talking in tones quite audible to Icher, notwithstanding 
the rumble and rattle of the train. 

‘¢A couple of windy drummers!” he muttered. ‘Gad! I hate to 
have ’em anywhere near me. Talk, talk, talk —talk, talk, talk! and 
always about hotels; nothing but hotels— hotels and hash. They do 
generally have something to say about —”’ 

‘¢ There is a little hotel up in Smallburgh where I always stop for 

breakfast if I can,” Said one of the drummers; ‘for 
I do think the corned beef hash they make there 
lays over anything I ever saw in that line.” 
Icher gave a grunt of disgust. 

The men took some cigars from their 
pockets and started for the other car, 
which was a combined smoker and bag- 
gage car. 

‘¢ Now, if they won’t come back,” said 
Icher, «“‘I can ride in peace, I gwess.” 

4 As he said this the train swung round 
a sharp curve, and Icher saw one of the 





men, who was just stepping across the 
platforms, lose his footing and fall over 
to the left. The other one made a grab 
for him, another lurch of the train, and wildly grasping at each other the 
two men disappeared. 

Icher almost smiled as he closed his eyes, and adjusted himself for 
anap. He heard the car-door open, and raised his eye-lids slightly to 
see the conductor and a brakeman enter. They glanced through the car, 
then at each other in apparent surprise, and began walking slowly down 
the aisle. When they reached the bodies of the two foreigners the con- 
ductor touched one of them on the shoulder. 

* Ticket!” he said; then he looked at the brakeman 
they passed on to where the whistler lay, just back of Icher’s seat. 

‘¢Was n’t there a lady in here with a baby, Jim?” asked the con- 
ductor. 

«+ Certainly, there was,” replied the brakeman; ‘*and there was two 
traveling men. I saw ’em when they got their trunks checked, and I| saw 
’em after they got on, takin’ a dose of medicine out of a flat bottle.” 

‘¢This fellow is well laid out,” said the conductor, looking at the 
body of the whistler. 

«¢ Yes,” replied the brakeman; ‘he’s drownded. 
ought to carry water on these trains.” 

‘¢Pshaw! he’d have died, any how, water or no water. 
what the trouble is, don’t you?” 

‘¢ No.” 

The conductor pointed with his thumb at Icher. 

‘‘ That ’s Kronick Icher,” he said. ‘I would n’t have started out if 
I’d known he was aboard, for there can’t anybody live where he is. 
There ’s no living with him. Why, that man ain’t satisfied with anything 
on earth. It irritates him to see people breathe. He damns everybody 
and everything he comes in contact with. We'll have to switch him.” 

Icher had n’t been switched since he was a boy at school. The idea 
was rather amusing at first; but gazing furtively at 
the broad backs of the two men, who now . e 
walked back toward the baggage car, he 
thought that, if they were in earnest, it would 
n’t be so much fun, after all. 

Between the two cars the men stopped 
and began to unfasten the bell-rope. _Icher 
felt uneasy. If they should switch him with 
that hard, braided cord, it would hurt. He 
saw them both step to the platform of the 
other car, and then he was startled to see 
that the cars parted and they were leaving 
him behind. He sat stupefied for a moment, 
and then hurried forward to the platform. 
By this time the other car was away ahead 
of him; but it had stopped, and the brake- 
man was turning a switch, while his own car, 
now on a steep grade, was running with fear- < 
fully increasing speed. On he flew; he felt the 
car swerve off to the branching track, and he saw the brakeman wave an 





again, and 


I don’t think we ’d 


You know 





adieu with mock politeness. 

‘I’m switched!” he cried; and terrified by the deafening rattle and 
whir of the bounding car, he knew not what to do. He looked inside, and 
saw the bodies and arms of the two foreigners flopping about as though 
they were wrestling; and the whistling fiend was sliding and plunging 
toward him along the floor. He looked ahead, and saw with horror that 
he was rushing toward a wide river, with high embankments — and the 
draw-bridge was open. He gave a mad leap, struck his back on the car 
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steps, and fell to the ground with a thud that surely must have broken 
every bone in his body. 
‘¢ Show your tickets!” ; 

Icher rubbed his eyes. He saw the ticket-seller behind 
the brass bars in a broad grin. He picked him- 
self up from the waiting-room floor, and felt 

of his back, which had struck against the 
edge of the bench when he slipped off. 
Then he picked up his valise and walked pe eteraecs = ae 
out to the train. : yi \% Mell = IYY haem 

When he got aboard he saw the young ga | ey oe eS mM of 
woman with her baby in one of the seats. : a 4 
She was trying to open the window. 

«Allow me,” said Icher, placing his 
valise in the seat directly behind her; and 
when he had raised the window he chucked 
the round-eyed baby under the chin. 

‘¢ Hello, little girl!” said he. ° 


C. AH. Augur. 




























THE MODERN PILGRIM. 
A packing-box. dawned on his sight; 
The tramp exclaimed in great delight: 
‘¢[T see where I’m to sleep to-night — 
Excelsior !”’ 





MAN aLways flatters himselt. He talks of his ‘+ resignation,” when A WELL-FOUNDED SUSPICION. 
fortune has simply given him the grand bounce. 
CITIZEN. — Suspicious-looking gang over there, Officer. 


Appears as if they ‘d made a big haul, somewhere. 

OFFICER.— Them? Oh, thems country hotel proprietors 
returning at the end av th’ season. I know'em! They gener- 
ally comes in like that. 


A DOUBT. 


HrE.—She stood like a wistful trusting child, 
With her upturned face so near me 
That its delicate beauty set me wild; 
Yet she never seemed to fear me. 
If she does that often, I ‘ll find at length 
An end to determination, 
I must reach the limit of manly strength, 
And fall to the sweet temptation. 








SHE.—I gave him a chance! Oh, such a chance 
a hel As a village swain would have taken! 
And he stood in the rays of my warmest glance, 
Like a man of stone, unshaken. 
I think that he loves me, though men are queer, 
And I ’d ask him myself. But, oh! 
There comes an awful, horrible fear — 
Just suppose ne should answer, ‘* No!” 





Harry Romaine. 





CONVINCED. 


FARMER CROSSRHOADES.— Dinged if I believe 
they ‘ll ever succeed in makin’ artificial rain — 


AN HUNDRED FOLD. 
Visiror.— You say you are here as the result 
of sowing wild oats. What did you raise? 
PRISONER. — Cheques. 


PREPARED FOR THE WORST. 


OPERATING SURGEON.— Is the next patient ready? 
HosPITAL PATIENT.— Yes; I’ve made my will. 


TUSsELL. — My dear, had we not better remain - 
away from the golden wedding at the Browns? 
Really, I can’t afford to buy a present. 
Mrs. TUSSELL.— My dear, you forget those 
deautiful golden rods I gathered for just that purpose. 








THE GREAT BEAUTY of the Colonial House of to- 
day is that George Washington never slept in it. 


THE WORLD is more likely to speak well of a man when 


he is dead than when he is dead-broke. — By gum! they done it! 








IN NEW 


JERSEY. 





PEDESTRIAN. — There, my boy, is the true type of the 
sturdy, independent farmer, whose brave pioneer ancestors 


fought for our liberties! Let us stop and talk with them. 


ACCORDING TO THE SPECIFICATIONS. 
JENKS.— A prestidigitator, who gave an exhibition at the Summer hotel 
I was putting up at, took twenty vards of ribbon, about a peck of flowers, 
a live rabbit. a lot of cloth and other things out of a hat that was handed 
to him by some one in the audience. 
BANKS (weari/y ).— Was the hat my 
wife’s ? 
FLOUR. 
‘¢Do you think Fassett will over- 
come Flower?” 
‘“‘ Well, if he does, his cake will 
be dough.” 


A GENTLE REMINDER. 
When a little politician 
Tries to fill a big position 
As well as many a greater man 
has done, 
In his weakness and his worry, 
In his bustle and his hurry, 
He ‘Il remind you very much of 
Harrison. 





/ ~ 


AN ANGELIC ADAPTATION. 


|F PEOPLE could only ‘bear one 
another’s burdens,” as the Scrip- 
ture commands, the world would 
be happier. Cther peoples burdens are always so much lighter than 
our own. 






THE REPUBLICAN PLATT-FORM — Qui Fassett per alium, Fassett per se. 
THE FALL TRADE — When Eve Swapped Paradise for an Apple. 


DwvRING THE Fair, Chicago people will be on foot and dressed 
for the occasion. 


|v IS DENIED that the Prince abandoned the puggaree 
this Summer in favor of the chip hat. 


THE PENSION EAR OF THE SECRETARY. 


The fight was a short one, but sharp, you can bet! 
I told him, of course, that I was a « vet.,” 
And just voted straight G. O. P. every time, 
And gave him my regiment — old eighty-nine. 
“What Company?” Stuck? No! What did I say? 
I told him he’d find me in Company J. 
He sent for the record —I thought I was beat, 
But he says: ‘¢ My dear fellow, this seems incomplete, 
And your company’s record seems to be lost ; 
But another man’s blunder shan’t be at your cost. 
You ’re disabled, I suppose? I’ve no time for detail. 
You ’ll get your first check, sir, next month, without fail.” 
‘¢ God bless you! Good-by, sir,” I said, as | moved 
For the door, with my old «* Application Approved.” 


FIRST FARMER 
of Baron Hirsch's Hebrew Colonies — vot can ve do for you ? 


Oxcuse me, gentlemens, dis vas vun 


LOTS OF GIRLS. 
1 had a lovely time at Lonsomehurst. 
| heard there was only one man there during 


JACK SINGLETON.- 

DIicK DOUBLEDAY.- 
the whole season. 

JACK SINGLETON. 


That ’s right; I was the man. 


NATURE BY ARTILLERY. 


The rain-making experiment here was a failure so far 


ARTILIZING 


EL PAso, TEX., Sept. 20. 
as this region is concerned. Not a drop of rain fell near El Paso; but twenty-five miles 
from here, in any direction, the water came down in torrents. — /ress Telegram 
These are very funny fellers, 

Uncle Jerry’s cloud-compellers. 

They mount the air to heights stupendous, 
Burst bombs with force and noise tremendous ; 
And while they watch for drops of water, 

It falls just where it had n’t orter, 

By tons, in every other quarter. 


Dreams go by contraries, we know, 

Perhaps rain-makers work just so 

That when rain ’s wanted where it ’s booked for, 
It falis just where it is n’t looked for. 


= = 
Teh 


RS = 





WHAT WE ALL WANT TO KNOW, 
Mrs. Moopus. — Is this Broadway ? 


OFFICER. — Yes. 
Mrs. Moobus. —Whcere be they a-moving it to? 
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‘TH NEW YORK STATE FAIR. 








THE PUSH OF PEACE. 
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THE NEW CONTEST THAT THREATENS 


WHAT DID THE FARMER SAY? 
HIRED MAN.— May | have a horse to ride to town? 
FARMER. —I don’t know; we’re pretty busy now, and I hate to 


spare one. 
HiIRED MAN.—1 ll ride awful fast and get back like a flash. 
(Thoughtful Reader, we failed to obtain the rest of this conversation, 

and we must leave you to satisfy your own mind as to whether the Hired 


Man got the horse or not. ) 


THE COLONEL TAKES A_ TREATMENT. 
DoctTor.— Did you bathe in the whiskey-and-water, as I prescribed ? 
CoL. BoURBON.— Yes, thoroughly. I used the water on the out- 

side and the whiskey on the inside. 


HIS EXPECTATIONS. 
HER FATHER.— So, young man, you want to marry my daughter? 
YOUNG MAN.— Yes, sir. 
[* tar HER FATHER.— Well, what are your expec- 
tations? 
YouNG MANn.— That you will not give 
your consent, and that we shall have 
to get married without it. 






BVA Wa ~~ DIANA’S “MASH.” 
WO pe ; 1st GREEK SHEPHERD.—What 
k ’s the matter with Endymion? 





2ND GREEK SHEPHERD,—Moon- 
struck. 


‘*¢ BUSINESS BEFORE PLEASURE” 
—Buying your theatre-tickets. 


THE MAN who skips as he reads 
a book can not be a good 
judge of it, although he passes 
A STRIPED BASS. a oe 
many a sentence. 
A CORNET IS N’T a little corn, but it’s just as great a 
nuisance as a big one. 


THE CHILD is father of the man; and there is never any 
difficulty in pointing out his favorite son. 


WHENEVER YOU see a man handling a young woman as 
if he were afraid he would break her, you may make 
up your mind that she is a bride. 


HAVE a castle in the air 
Whose drawbridge swings on high; vty, 
And when I go to it I swim Hy 
A moat of Extra Dry. [ffl 


THERE IS NO harm in stretching a point to be compli- 
mentary. Even the voice that resembles a parrot’s may 
be called ¢¢ bird-like,” if you wish to put it that way. 


[Maup.— George has the oddest terms of endearment; last 
night he called me his little duck. 
MARIE.—Well, my dear, you know that you are no chicken. 


THE RAILWAY POOL is prohibited, but there still continues 
to be a good deal of water about that kind of property. 


THE FUTURE is a serious matter; but Happy-Go-Lucky doesn’t think 
so when he is drawing the cash on a ninety-day note. 
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TO SUPPLANT THE TUG OF WAR IN BROOKLYN ATHLETICS. 
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AMATEURS. 





SHE. 
Nay, why so jealous, love? I swear 
That since I found suspicion slept 
Within your heart, it was my care 
No man should rival you, except 
In Amateur Theatricals. 


I’ve never flirted, save with you, 
All others at a distance kept ; 
Others have pressed my hand, ’t is true, 
But I have ne’er been false, except 
In Amateur Theatricals. 


No other lips my lips have pressed, 
None other’s sorrows have I wept, 
Unto no other ears confessed 
The passion that I bore, except 
In Amateur Theatricals. 


HE. 
False one, you ’ve trifled from the first! 
All passion from my soul I ’ve swept. 
Now I defy you! Do your worst! 
I'll never love you more, except 
In Amateur Theatricals. 


SOCIAL CALLS IN THE SUBURBS. 


Mrs. HELLOw.— I 've made twenty calls to-day. 

Mr. HELLOw.— What — in all this rain? 

Mrs. HELLOw.—I just sat by the telephone and rang up 
everybody I owed calls to. Oh, it's splendid! 
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HOW SHE BECAME AN OLD MAID. 


és WW" HAVE YOU never married, Aunty?” 
‘¢ Because I have been a simpleton, child. Listen, and I will tell 

you the story. When I was your age I had many admirers. However, 
there were two to whom I was partial — Jack Poor and Fred 

Goodrich. One evening Fred called, and proposed mar- 
riage. I told him to call the second night following, and 
1 would give him his answer. The next evening, dear 

Tack called, and —” 

‘¢ Then Jack was your favorite!” 

‘Yes, Jack was my favorite, but I did n’t 
know it until years afterward. As I said, Jack 
called, and he also proposed. I did not accept 
him, however, but I told him I would give him 
an answer the evening following.” 

«Why, Aunty, that would make it the same evening 
you promised to give Fred his answer.” 

Well, the following evening they both called. Oh, what a 

fool I was! 1 told them that I thought as much of one as I did the other, 

and that it was impossible for me to choose between them.” 

‘*Why, Aunty!” 

** Yes; and I then said it must rest entirely with them which was to 
be my husband. With that I produced six different shades of ribbon of 
different texture, each piece of which I 
cut into three parts, giving six bits A 
to each, and retaining six in my 





“Yes. 


possession. They were to match 
the six shades in every par- 
ticular, and the one who 


succeeded in matching them 
first was to claim me as his 
bride. I gave my solemn 
promise that I would remain 
single until one had matched 
them. As fast as they were 
matched they were to be sent 
to me, and the last bit was 
to be brought by my future 
husband.” 

‘¢ And did they think well 
of the idea?” 

‘¢ Yes, indeed! Fred said 


‘* IMPRESSION.” 





he would send me a duplicate of at least three bits 
before breakfast. Jack thought it was a fair propo- 
sition, arid said he would get all his ribbons in first 
if he had to move heaven and earth to do it. They 
both took their departure, Fred with a smiling face, 
and Jack with a solemn, sad look, which I shall never 
forget.” 

‘*Who has the larger number of bits to his credit 
now?” 

‘« They both have the same.’ 

‘¢ How many bits have they matched?” 

‘¢] have yet to receive my first bit, dear.” 


Harvey Brewn, Jr. 


, 








A COMBAT WITH OBJECTIONS. 
Mrs. DE VouT.— He looks like a Greek god, as 
you say, Angeline; but he is no man for you — he is 
a perfect heathen ! 
ANGELINE.—Well, Aunt, is n’t that all the more reason for my 
as a missionary to him? 


Puck’s ILLUSTRATED 
DEFINITIONS, 


“With a stick in it.” 


going 


FaAkir.— Here you are, gentlemen, the greatesi invention of the age. 
PASSENGERS (stopping to listen ).—Whiat is it: 
FAKIR.— A magnetized key-hole plate 
for front doors. It will attract an or- 
dinary steel key from a distance ot 
two feet. All you have to do io 
tind the key-hole is to take out 
your key and hang onto it. 
(Three men were injured 
in the crowd that gathered 
to buy.) 


SOMETIMES IP Is contempt 
that breeds familiarity. 


CaAPrial stock — Extract 


ot Beet. 
* WHERE ONLY MAN 15 
VILE’’—In the Wo 


man’s Suffrage Convention. 





VI 


VI Viil. 











THE CELEBRATED NOTHING LOST. 


WAITER.— Have n’t you forgotten something, 9 
sir? | 
CUSTOMER.—No, I guess not. Did you find 
—, | 
PREFERRED CARPENTERS. | 


PIANOS PLUMBER.— Why do you go on using this old 
Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists - with an old-fashioned hoisting apparatus, t 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. ¥- | when for a few dollars you could get city water EXtract rac of 


— 





























CHICAG eo QHMER, & go. | or in — house? rn By 
SAN FRANCISCO. CAL.. Union Club Bag. | | HOUSEHOLDER.— Because when this apparatus 
Baines we. o- a nf a | gets out of order I can get it fixed by a carpenter. ALL CcooD coo KS 
omni bly, THE YEAR ROUND. 
CPO saudi sain Send to ARMOUR & co., Chicago, for Cook Book show- i 
ing use of Armour’s Extract in Soups and Sauces. Mailed tree. : 
WITHOUT LIMIT. wm 
QUEEN OF AAR. NEW YORKER.—I was just now reading an ° 
QM est item about ‘‘ Chicago Limited —” Economical 
“HIG CHICAGOAN.— ‘¢ Chicago Limited!” What an 
idea! Why, sir, Chicago is illimitable.—Zoston Luxur 
Courier. ° se 
A RETICENT NEMESIS. The height of Cc1V1- 
‘+ Jenkins, does your wife ever threaten you?” ; : i es 
- ‘¢ Bless you, no! She just goes and does it!” lized personal luxury 1S 
OVERMAN WHEEL COMPANY, —Kate Field's Washington. to be clean. 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. : 5 : : 
m OVER on first hall they have an anti-fretting - 
BOSTON. WASHING ‘ . A 1 ° HF i 
a. @. SPALDING 6 enee.. Grorun — , society, whose badge is a ribbon worn in the but- , Perhaps it has never 


CHICAGO. 4 | 
“ er sinnnaieccoennen ton-hole; but up on second hall they have an 


happened before that 


electrical - don’t - touch-me-or-you ’Il- get - shocked . : 
HOLD y YOUR our TROUSERS | society, whose badge is a bead ring worn on the | the most luxurious thing 
second finger of the right hand. These rings are : 
shone ie in the world should be 


p with the | 
| **charged” by the great electrical wizard who so- 
| journs on second cross hall. This keeps him sold at cost b : the 
busy when he’s not ‘* squaring” fellow-lunatics. ; ) 
— The Conglomerate dealer, cost so little and 








THE BEST SUSPENDER 
because it is ALWAYS ELASTIC. 


If your furnisher does not Keep it, send for circular. 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., Roxeu RY STATION, MAss. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of c: andy by express, prepaid, east | 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


C. F, GUNTHER, Cont Pn A. & F. PEARS, 


tion ’ P 
State Bt., Chicago. 177 {P bet, Cortiandt N Y London, New York and Everywhere. 
1147 Way atte ar ie. t= Beware of substitutes and poor imitations. 
| =7-N 6 i B) BEARING THIS TRADE-Mark. 124 Dearborn Street, Chicago. Be sure E si os the -itscstwned PEARS’ SOAP. 


a) coLocne FD PINAUD Socal 


ELIXIR . 
AND TRANSPARENT to see my wife’s dressmaker. ENTIFRICE 
( YCERINE SOA PS. KINGLEY.— Did you succeed in staving her off? ' 


BinGo.—No; I could n’t. My wife was there. | SASSERNO, PICCON & MAUNIER 
THE FINEST TOILET GOODS IMPORTED 


— Cloak Review. in Bari (Italy) manufacture the only pure and reliable 
ma ON tte . " md 2» 
PORTLAND, ORECON, _ Mrs. BACON.— Here’s a paper speaks of ‘‘our OLIVE OIL (S. P.& M.) 


offers a safe field for Bic Monry AJ investing in real estate ona copper-faced type.” What does it mean? ib liarl 

) > r Ss | 7 ° . . s = 

guaranty of large interest and one-half of net profits over the | Mr. BAcon.—Oh, it ’s referring to the Indians | COEy SORE SEIS gene aE aeOeonaT GeaneT® and ates egy 
paint ‘ ie “Cn Bie ge i ef Wholesale by Geo. Lueders, 213 Pearl St., N. Y¥. 

guaranteed rate. We offer best of references and invest on our I suppose.— Yonkers Statesman 

judgement based on actual Knowledge of over twenty years’ resi- | Pp . — . 

dence. Send for our blank forms and full information. Monry } 

LoaNnep TO Net 8 Per Cent. References: — al National, A FASHION exchange says: ‘Small tips are ; 

Merchants’ National, and Portland Savings Bank ” ~ . oo : | 

BORTHWICK, BATTY & CO., PORTLAND. OREGON. | popular. Certainly not with waiters. — Yonkers ; 
Statesman. | DELICIOUS NEW PERFUME, 


Ve Make the Cigar, Cigar You Mi: nke the sm noke. Px: 

The Bost A be, enem | MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING ai 

Ask we: pr ; ase aan, SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, | oo 

ar ee 3 allays ail pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. | O 
fe eee LLER & SONS, 149 Chicago, Mita ’ _ York. a stolicthsciebatiliecs tub Wy 

Zz wavennee pestncetentietindestadion hicago, Hlinols, | Fast trains to the Adirondacks via New York Central. sy 31 : OMS. 
Lost AT C— The tenor w ho r rei ached for it but did n't | Wagner sleeping cars to Paul Smith's Station and Tupper | a 

get there.—Yonkers Gazette. | Lake. See time table. = 
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HATS. Soap. 





















HARD LUCK. 
BINGO (gloomily).—1 have just been around 
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The New York 


ium | 
The @hristmas Puck for 1891 oe" 


. | Company's 
will be published on Wednesday, December 2d. P ioe Ctl 


226 and 228 West r4th St., N. Y. 
The oldest’ manufacturers of Playing C ards in America. 


Last Advertising Form closes Novem ber Ath. All grades and qualities. Ask your dealer for them. 


ORDERS for Space should be placed AT ONCE. THIS FUNNY WORLD. 
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What causes the Rushre 


The motto explains it. 


Soap. 


their customers to shops that use WILLIAMS’. 


impure shaving soaps cause the most distressing diseases of 


the skin. If 


Eczema, 


you 


WILLIAMS 


want absolute 


insurance 


Barber’s Itch, and Facial Scrofula, 
Asx Your Barser to UsE 


SHAVING SOAP. 


Customers insist upon the use of Pure 
Barbers who use ‘‘cheap” and impure brands drive away 


‘« Cheap,’ 


against Sycosis, 


Its rich, creamlike medicinal properties, cleanse, heal and purify. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS’ CO., GLASTONBURY, CONN., U. S. A., Proprietors of the famous “Yankee Suavina Soap.” 








Sunburn, 
CHAFING, 
Dandruff, 
Prickly Heat, 


Speedily Relieved by 


PACKER’S 
Tar Soap. 


‘‘A Luxury for Shampooing.’’ 
Medical Standard, Chicago. 


‘*It Soothes while it Cleanses.”’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, 
‘*The Best for Baby’s Bath. 


Christine Terhune Herrick. 


Phila. 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. | 


GOLD MEDAL, paris ExPosITION, 1889. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET t 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 EAST HOUSTON ST. { 


| 


NEW YORK, 








Sick-Headache yields to BEECHAM'’s PILLS. 


Have you 
written 





| A DISADVANTAGE 


IN SUDDEN DEATH. 
‘¢So Bunkum is dead, is he? What were his 
last words?” 

‘¢He did n’t have any. 


He died before he 


' could say em!” 


EFFECTIVELY TOLD. 

SERVANT.— Oh, Miss, that Mr. Borem do be 
comin’ here again. There’s no use tellin’ him y’r 
not at home, fur he ’ll just push past me an’ say 
he ’Il wait till yez do come back. 

Miss BEAUTI. — Then, for mercy’s sake, tell 
him plainly that I’m engaged. Do it in such a 
way that he ’ll conclude to leave. 

SERVANT.— Yis, mum. 

Mr. BOREM (a minute lates 
at home? 

SERVANT.— Yes, sor; but she do be ingaged, 
an’ the felly she ’s ingaged to do be waitin’ in the 
York Weekly. 

A DUBIOUS SITUATION. 

REV. JOSEPH GRAVELY (giving his views on 
the evils of card-playing during a pastoral call). 
— As I was saying, I am in doubt — 

PARROT (interrupting eagerly ).—When you 
are in doubt, play trumps! 


parlor fur yez with a club. — .Vew 


(And no member of that family has been able 


fo account for the parrot’s utterance to the satis- 
faction ¥ the Paster. manned Field's Washington, 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 








For curiosity examine how cleverly the "eon have been removed from 
Lemarchand Boneless caret nes 


| 


.— Is Miss Beauti | 


" LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, BANKER AND Broker, 







ESTA BLISITIED i801. 


SENT & CO.’ 
ay CELEBRATED 


HAND-MADE 


WATER CRACKERS 


(The only Geruine.) 


FANCY BISCUITS. 


MILTON, MASS. 


No Other Leaves a Delicate and Lasting 
Odor After Using. 


If unable to procure SHANDON BELLS SOAP send 25c in 
stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 
SPECIAL.—Shbandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 


Waltz) sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers of 
Shandon Bells Soap. 


OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW. teh 
shade or fabric. No ripp ing re wired 








Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay ex » both 
ways to any pr “int in the U.S. MCEWEN’s STKAM Dye Works AND CLEAN 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. @2 Mention Puck 134 


50 Broadway, N. Y.. 
for his circular? 
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Cocoa 


5 Bost & Goes Farthest.”” 


; “ Thank heaven, I 
> Am quite well. May 
‘Tbe permited to say: 
‘Thank heaven and 
3Van HouTEN? 
“ Ts it not his Cococ§ 
§ Phat makes me feel so% 









Wweest 





AY 
oe 2) 
MR. PECKSNIFF Well: 





‘ PERFECTLY PURE. 
$ VAN HOUTEN’S PATENT PROCESS 





increases by 50 PER CENT. the solubility of the 
flesh-forming elements, making of tke cocoa 
bean an easily digested, delicious, nourish- 
ing and stimulating drink,readily assimilated, 
@ even by the most delicate. 

$ Sold in 1-8, 1-4, 1-2 and 1 Ib. Cans. 
@ sar if not obtainable, enclose 25 cts. to either 
> Van HouTeEN & Zoon, 106 Reade Street, New 
P York or 45 Wabash Ave., Chicago, and a can 
containing enough for 35 to 40 cups, will be 
mailed. Mention this publication. Pre- 
pared only by the inventors Van HouTEN & 
r Zoon, , Weesp, Holland. | ab, 


enol. J 


Constable ae ae 


UPHOLSTERY. 


Satin Damasks, Brocatelies, Silk and Wool 
Tapestries, Lace and Embroidered Cur- 
tains, Renaisance, Cluny, Brussels, Irish 
Point, ““ Marie Antoinette,” and Embroidered 
Derby Net. 

The above goods are the very newest, both in 
design and coloring. Parties who wish to furnish 
less expensively wi i find a large and rare assort- 
ment for both furniture and wall coverings, in- 
cluding portieres in the very best taste at very 
moderate prices. 


‘Proadeoay KR 19th ct. 


New York. 
GOLD MEDAL, Pal PARIS, 1878, 




















‘Breakfast 
Cocoa 


from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


(78 Absolutely Pure 
and it is Soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has 
more than three times the strength of 
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot 

r Sugar, and is therefore far more 
economical, costing less than one cent 
a cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, EASILY DIGESTED, and 
admirably adepted for invalids as well 
as for persons in health. 





Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS.“ 


"Cam HOUTEN’S 38°8 Co0a — “Once tried, used aang ” 


“IN THE ‘400° AND OUT.” 


Price, One Dollar. 











| only fined me five dollars last time. 








| lay the blame on the gun. 


| under the McKinley tariff.” —Z och. 


A CORRECTION. | 


‘¢T hear that Dufferly has been thrown on his 
own resources, lately.” 

‘*H’m! I guess you mean that he’s been 
thrown on the resources of his friends!” 


THE WOMAN OF IT. 
She ’ll darn her husband's socks all right 
With never ceasing care, 
But when her stockings show a hole 
She buys another pair.—C/oak Review. 


DIFFERENT METHODS. 
got a new dress 
yesterday, and she threw her arms around my | 
pa’s neck. What does your ma do when she gets | 
a new dress? 

SECOND LITTLE Boy.—She says she’ll forgive ! 














him, but he must n’t stay out late again. — Cloak 

Review. 

rT y By 
y J. L. Foro. | 


In este 50Cts. In Cloth, $1.00. 





HOME-MADE PROVERBS. 

A MULE is no coward when he takes to his 
heels. 

SILENCE is golden. but not when you shake 
your pocket. 

WHEN thou shootest, aim at the mark, and 

HE that walketh from the stern of the vessel 
to the bow, to hurry the voyage, gains but little 
time.— Aate Field’s Washington. 


No REDUCTION. 
‘¢ You are fined ten dollars,” said the Judge to 
Jaysmith, arrested for drunkenness. 
“Why, Judge,” protested Jaysmith, ‘you 
I understood 
the necessaries of life were going to be cheaper 


30 Cents Per copy. 


PUCK’S OPPER BOOK 
* 
By Mail, 35 Cents. 


THEY ALL Do IT. 
She painted him a mouchoir case; 
Said he, ‘¢ How very nice!” 
And stored it in the attic, where 
It makes a home for mice. 
—Cloak Review. 





POLITICAL HEDGING. 
WIFE.— So the convention is over, and you 
have n’t been nominated. Just think of all the 
money you ’ve wasted on those horrid bums and 
rounders. Every dollar gone and — 
HUSBAND. — Don’t you worry when there’s : 
nothing to worry about. I have that money all 
back. Before the nominating campaign opened 
I bought a liquor s eekly. 





PLUMDUFF.— Has that charming widow any 
property? 
KETCHUM.— Yes; considerable. 
PLUMEDUFF. — Real estate or personal. 
KETCHUM.— Personal. She has six children. 
—Boston Courier. | 


The Windsor Hotel. 
Fifth Avenue, New York, has been newly plumbed throughout 
with the latest sanitary plumbing. The drinking water used is 
chemically pure, and the ice is made from distilled water 282 




















The use of Angostura Bitters excites the appetite and Keeps 
the digestive organs in order. Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, sole 
manufacturers, At all druggists. 


AXION ELASTIC TRUSS 


Cures Rupture because it has perfect Adjust- 
ment, is worn NIGHT and DAY. Has a 
pad which can be changed in 
SHAPE and SIZE 
by the patient to suit the varying condi- 
tions of the case. Call and examine. 
Please mention this paper. 











(PaTENr ALLOWED.) 
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“Tobacco. 


There is always a best even 
among a score of good things, 
and every pipe smoker who 
has tried the Mastiff brand 
acknowledges it to be the 
sweetest, coolest smoking 
tobacco made. It does not 
bite the tongue, and is _posi- 
tively free from any foreign 
mixture. 

J. B. Pace Tobacco Co., Richmond, Virginia. 
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> Not Drunk.? 


Just dizzy! There is a pres- 
sure on the brain, owing to 
a clogging of the system. ¢ 
A dose of 


‘BEEGHAM'S 
PILLS 


» removes the obstruction and permits the 
% 
« 





vital functions to act naturally, They 
cure Sick Headache, and al] Bilious 
and Nervous Disorders, arising from 4 
Weak Stomach, Indigestion, Consti- ¢ 
pation and Disordered Liver. Pre-§ 
— only by Thos. or: St. Helens, ¢ 

ancashire, England. f dru gists, or§ 
mailed by B. F. LLEN co, 365 Canal _ 
N. Y., on receipt of 25e. 


~~ vey? 


RED. HAND. ““39FP* 


BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS IN ALE. 
HIGHEST GRADE IMPORT: D. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 

E. L. ZELL, Agent, 92 Pearl Street, New York. 
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ee |S ASTHMA. 
KIDDER’ § PASTILLES. Price. 35 cents by mail. STOWELL 
tr eeeeermenemneiatinilll & CO., CHARLESTOWN. MASS. 15 
If You Havewt Suits to order 
seen Jrom $20 
Our Showing Trousers, from 
of 35. 
New Fall Styles — 
you ’re hardly Lf you are out 
zn a position to ‘of town, send 
judge how well request (for 
$6 Equipped - samples, sel]- 
we are. Measurve vitles 
We'll be de- and SJashion 


sheet) fo our 
Mail Order De- 
partment — re- 


lighted to pass 

our line in re- 

view, whether 
you come to 





Look, Buy or quest filled by 
Compare. veturn post. 
145 & 147 Z 771 Broadway, 
Bowery, Cor. oth St., 
and ‘ New York. 


» AXION ELASTIC TRUSS | 


Is guaranteed to hold with comfort the 
worst case of rupture under all circumstances. 


Examination FRBE. 
Send for full illustrated catalogue to 
G. V. HOUSE MFG CO., 


744 Broadway, New York City. 236° 
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“You press the 
button, 


we do the rest.’ 






Seven new Styles and Sizes 


ALL LOADED WITH Srenguneal Films. 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 
THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


Send for Catalogue. 









FOR SALE BY 
NORTON DOOR CHECK & SPRING CO., 


505 Sears B , Boston, Mass. 
AGENTS WANTED. 


Liebig Company’s— 


FOR IMPROVED AND ECONOMIC COOKERY. 
Get genuine only 


Closes Doors without Slam- 
ming or Breaking of Glass. 





with this signature 


of Justus von Liebig in blue. 
Keeps for any length of time anywhere. 
MAKES THE BEST BEEF TEA. 


—Extract of Beef, 


THE PERFUME 


Of violets, the pute of the lily, the glow of 
the rose, and the flash of Hebe combine in 
Pozzoni’s wondrous Powder. 
WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 
For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion. The 
result of 20 years? experience. For sale at 
Druggists or sent by mail, 50c. A Sample 
Cake and 128 page Book on Dermatology and 
Beauty. Illustrated ;on Skin,Scalp, Nervous 
and Blood Diseases and their treatment,sent 
sealed on receipt of 210c.¢3 also Disfigure- 
ments like Birth Marks,Moles, Warts, Indialnk 


and Powder Marks, Scars, Pittings, Redness of 
Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, &e. » removed. 


JOHN t. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 


125 West 42nd Sireet, New York City. 
Consultation free, at office or by letter. Open8a.m to 8 p.m. 































10c. per 
copy. 


$1.20 per 
year. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY. 


51. —* Whiskers.” 
Country Cousins. 
50. —*“ Spoons.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Moony 


ortals. 
49, — 


“Fads and Fancie:.” 
About Various Vanities. 

48.—‘* Across the Ranch.” Being Puck's Best Things 
About The World on Wheels. 

47.—“Here and There.” Being Puck's Best Things 
About Happenings in Both Places. 

46.—* pa s.°? Being Pucx’s Best Things About Rags, Tags 

Velvet Gowns. 

45.—“* Aull in the Family.” being Puck’s Best Things 
About Our Happy Households. 

44.—*Dollars and Cents.” Being Puck’s Best Vhings 
About The Scramble for Scads. 

43.—*+ Cold Days.” —-* Puck’s Best Things About Chilly 
Chunks of Frosty F ate. 

42.—*Chow Chow.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
This and That. 

41.—*‘Just Landed.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Folks from Faraway. 

4).—** Dumb Critters.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
The Humorous Side of Animal Life. 

39.— ‘“*Human Natur’.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
That Curious Customer, Man. 

38.—* Bunco.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Crooks 
and Uprights. 

37.—** Kids.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The Junior 
Generation. 

36.—**Darktown Doings.” Being luck’s Best Things 
About Afro(and other)-Americans. 


Being Puck’s Best Things About Our 


Being Puck’s Best Things 





EW KODAKS| 













NATURALLY SUGGESTED ITSELF. 

‘¢ Drink has completely upset him.” 

‘+ Why don’t they send him to an invertibrate 
asylum?” 

A CLEAN SWEEP. 

Mrs. GRIMSBY.— What shall I do with the 
old yachting dress? I ’ll never wear it again. 

GRIMSBY.— Why not give it back to the dress- 
maker? (Sad/y.) She has the yacht.— Cloak 
Review. 


A WOMAN runs a locomotive on the Cairo & 
Kanawha Valley Railroad in West Virginia and 
makes schedule time notwithstanding the im- 
pulse she must have to hold up her train at every 
crossing. —Detroit Free Press. 

‘¢T DID N’T know you were coming down to 
see me,” remarked the passer-by, when the tele- 
phone wire came down and knocked off his hat. 

‘¢I don’t see why; I wired you, didn’t 1?” 
replied the fallen one.— Yorkers Statesman. 


‘¢]T is all very well for these fellows to say that 
they can create a rain storm at any time,” said 
M. P. Cunious; ‘*but what I want to see is a 
man that can ‘raise the wind’ when he wants 
to!’ — Boston Com’l Bulletin. 

Saranac Inn Station in 13$ hours via New York Central. 
Through sleepers. See time table. 


CHEW BEEMAN’S PEPSIN GUM, 


A DELICIOUS REMEDY FOR ALL FORMS OF INDIGESTION, AND 


THE PERFECTION OF CHEWING GUM. 


If it can not be obtained from dealers, send 5 cents in stamps 
for sample package to 
BEEMAN CHEMICAL Co., 
Originators and Manufacturers. 
Beware of imitations. CLEVELAND, On10 
Mention this paper. 283 


BUY NO FURNITURE “°°: 
Catalogue. GUNN FOLDING BED CO., Grand 


Rapids, Mich. 13 styles combining everything in furniture. 
Nothing like it. Anew principle. 270 











‘¢ Here, waiter, bring me a glass of tiles, 

‘¢ Lor’, Boss, dey ain’ a drap o’ whiskey in dis 
town. We’s prohumbition hyah, suh.” 

‘¢ Very well! Bring me a cup of tea.” 

‘¢ All right, suh! Burbon er rye, Boss?” — 


Detroit. Free Press. 





35.—“ Profesh.” Being Puck's Best Things About Intellec- 
tual Individuals and Their Idiosyncrasies 

34.— “Ups and Downs.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Life, Luck and Lucre 

33.— “ Freaks.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Fantastic 
Folks and Fads. 

32.— ** Job Lots.”? Being Puck’s Best Things About Business 
Busts and Booms. 

31.— “Household Happenings.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About the Fun and Fancy of Home Life 

30.—“ Kun at Zero.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Winter Sports. 

29.—*’*Round Town.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Those Who Go Up and Down in the Great Big Town 

28.—* Snap-Shots.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Any 
Thing and Everything. 

27.—* All at Sea.” Being Puck’s Rest Things About Fresh- 
Water Fairies and Sad Sea-Dogs. 

26.—* Fly-Time.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Torrid Term. 

25.—** Out Doors.” 
mer Sports 

24.—**On The Road.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Travelers, Tourists, and Their ‘l'ribulations. 

23.—** Best Girl.” Being Puck’s Best ‘Things About Other 
Fellows’ Sisters. 

22.—** Show Business.” Being 
Artistes and Fakirs. 

21.—‘“ Very Young Man.” Being Fuck's Best Things 
About That Fresh and F rolicsome Citizen 

2).—** Hi? Art.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The Ec- 
centric and Intere-ting Children of Genius. 

19.—* Chin.” Being Puckx’s Best Things About 
Book-agents and other Pores. 

18.—**Out West.” Being Puckx’s Best Things About The 
Wild and Wooly Wilderness. 


Puck's Best Things About Sum- 


Being 


Puck’s Best Things About 


Barbers, 





“PICKINGS FROM PUCK,” 


6th ‘Crop. 


25 Cents. Ail Newsdealers. 





“HYPNOTIC 1 TALES”. M 5.1. Fox, 


In Paper, 50 Cts. In Cloth, $1.00. 


Sarthe La 1% 
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THE SKIN ANI SCALP OF IN 

4 fancy and childhood, whether torturing, disfiguring, itching, 
burning, scaly, crusted, pimply , or blotchy, with loss of hair, and 
every impurity of the b lood, whether simpl-, «crofulous, or hered 
itary, is speedily, permanently, and economically cured by the 
Cc “UTICURA REMEDIES, consisting of Cuticura, the great Skin 
Cure, Curicura Soap, an exquisite Skin Purifier and Beautifier, 
and Cur URA ReSOLVENT, the new Blood and Skin Purifier and 
greatest of Humor Remedies, when the best physicians and all 
other remedies fail. Parents, save your children years of mental 





ys -RY HUMOR OF 


and physical suffering. Begin now. Delays are dangerous, Cures 
made in childhood are permanent, 
Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicurA, 50c.; Soar, 25c.; REesoL- 


VENT, $1 Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corporation, 
Boston, Mass 
Send for *‘ How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.”’ 
and beautified by “@e8 
“Ga 


a@ Baby's skin and scalp purified 
wz CuTicura Soap. 
Kidney pains, backache, and muscular rheumatism re- 

lieved in one minute by the celebrated Cuticura Anti- 


@ Pain PLASTER. 25¢. 


STEAM CARPET CLEANING. 
Profitable Busmess can be established essily by putting in a 
Carpet Cleaning Machine. Works fitted up complete with latest 
improved machinery. Send for Circular. 
Standard Machine Co., New York City. 
er printing fer others! 


PR Type ‘setting easy : printed in 
Y OWN CARDS structions. Send 2 stamps for 
¢ ATALOGUE of Presses, 


Type, Cards, Paper. 
PRESS $8.00 = to the Factory, per, 
Cireular Size $8. 00 


Pro be arama KELSEY & CO. 


ewspaper Meriden, Connecticut. 


YOUNG MEN 


LEARN STEAM ENGINEERING, and: — #100 per month. 
Send your name and 10 cents in stamps to F. KEPPY, Engineer, 
Bridgeport, Conn. 287 


2S ACENTS WANTED “Ga 


BICYCLE 


kstablishment in the World. 
50 STYLES, wits 


SOLID, CUSHION orn 
PNEUMATIC TIRES. tlighest 
Finish, Best Materials and Workmanship. Prices cnparals led. 
Diamond a Gents. Drop Frame for Ladies or Gents 
Catalogue free. For Agents Terms, &c., send 10 cts. in stamps. 


LUBURG MFG. CO. 321, $23 & 325 N. Sth St. Phila. Pa, 


P. O. Box 490. 





SAVE MONKEY! Make 




















or Ss BITTERS. 

The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 

and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints, 

Le FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK 


Fic IO 


G@nt- wemeony’” 


ML 100 7 
5 ‘ 





Piece’ 


74 , 
450 —— 
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Puck's Bes 
Matrimonia 


17.— ‘Is: Marriage a Failure?” Being 
Things About Mothers-in-law, and Other 
Matters. 

16. —**The Small Boy.” Being Puck's Best Things About 
The Ubiquitous Younger Brother. 

15.—** City Sketches.” Being Puck's Best 
‘The Merry Metropolis. 

14. — ** Brudder Shinbones.”’ 
About Our Colored Sassiety. 

13.—** Help.” Being Puck's Best 
American Servant Girl. 

12.—* Suburban.” Being Pt 
Country of the Commuter 

11.—* Shop.” Being Puck's Best 
World of Trade. 

10.—**Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being Puck's Best 
Things About The Great American Traveler, 

9.—*Freddy’s Slate.”” Being His Own Record of His 
loings and Sayings 

8.—-*-The Great American Boa rding-House.” Se- 
ing Puck’s Best Things About That Abode of Happ ness, 

7.—*Our Foreign Fellow-Citizens.” Being Puck's 
Jest Things About Americans of All Nationalities 

6.— ** Sassiety.” seing Fuck’s Best Things About The 
World of Fashion and Frivolity. 

5.—*The Funny Baby.” Being Pucks Best 
About Our Household Ang zels 

4.—* Hayseed Hits.” a, tate s Best 


Things About 
Being Puck's Best Things 
About 


Things The Great 


k's Best Things About The 


Things About The Busy 


Things 


Things About 


the Merry Rustic and His Ways 

3.—* Just Dog.’’ Being care s Best Things About That 
Amoosin’ Animile. 

2.—*The Summer - Boarder.” deing Puck’s Best 


Things About That Afflicted Creature 
1.—** The National Game.” Being Puck's Rest Things 


About Base-Ball 
10 CTS. PER COPY. $1.20 PER YEAR. 





“SHORT SIXES.” uc. Bonnes 


In Paper, 50 Cts. In Boards, $1.00. 








PUCK. 













Tue Loca Prive Cranx.— Don’t talk about 
New York, Chicago and London — they ain’t in 
it! If you want to seea real live town you__ 
have got to come out to Jumpingoff City ! 


Tue Humane Cranx.— You see, he’s slightly near-sighted, 
and somewhat deaf in his right ear, besides having a little 
touch of tonsilitis; so 1 ’ve.taken measures to make the poor 
animal more comfortable. 





sal At 
<j i. 


Wiss Ss 


K 
ea 


Tue pee ating Crank.— What a lovely moon, Mr. Figgers 
—so romantic ! 








Tue Barcain Crank.— It’s a second-hand 
tint py So geep Pe ~ aga moon is just 238,818 miles, counter, my dear. I don’t know yet what I 
ee the ae th, Miss Sweetly ? shall do with it; but it seemed folly not to buy 


it at seventeen dollars and thirty-five cents. 


Tue Mourninc Cranx.—No, it’s not a very near relation 
—my wife’s brother-in-law’s fourth cousin; but I always 
make it a point to show a proper a ~~. in these 


matters. tl } 
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Tue Nautica, Costume Crank. 
First Citizen (in background).— That must be the Commodore of one of those swell yacht clubs. 


It’s a fad of his to rig himself and his family out that way. 


4 Seconp Citizen.— Oh, no;. that’s Landberry — he was never on the water in his life. 
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